


His greatnefleweigh'd, his will is not his owncj 
For hec himfelfc is lubieffc to his Birth ; 
Hce raay not, as vnuaUued perfons doe. 
Came for himfelfc ; for, on his choyce depends 
The fanclity and health of the weo!eStatc# 
And therefore mnft hb choyce be drcumfcrib'd 
Vnto the voy ce and y eelding of that Body, 
Whereof he is the Head, Then if hefayes he louesyou ? 
Ic fits your wifedome fo far re to bclccue it j 
AaheiP his peculiar Sefl and force 
May giuc his laying deed: which if no further, 
Then the maitie voyce of Denmark^ goes whhalL 
Then weigh what lofTe youi Honour may fuftainc* 
If with too credent care you lift his Songs ; 
Or lofe your Heart; or your chaft Treafure open 
To his vnmaflred importunity. 
Feare it Ophelia Jimz it my dcare Sifter, 
And keepe within the rearc ofyour Affe<3ion; 
Out of the (hot and danger of Defire, 
The charieft Maid is prodigal! enough^ 
If (he vnmaskc her beauty to the Moone : 
Venue it felfe fcapesnot calumnious ftroakei, 
The Canker Galh^ the Infants of the Spring 
Too oft before the buttons be difdos'd, 
And in the Morne and liquid dew of Youth, 
Contagious blaftoients are oioft imminent. 
Be wary then, beft fafcty lies in feare; 
Youth to it fclfe rebels, though none elfe neere* 

Opbe* I fhal! th^effeftof this good Leffon keepe, 
As watchmen to my heart : but good my Brother 
Doe not as feme vn gracious Paftors doc, 
Shew me the fleepe and thorny way to Hcauen; 
Whilftlikeapufcand reckleffe Libertine 
Himfelf^the Primrofe path of dalliance treads 
And reaks not his o.wne reade* 
L<tcr+ Oh, .feare rne not* 

Enter P&kmm m 
I flay too long ; but here my Father comet : 
Ji double blcffing is a double grace; 
Occafion fmites vpon a fecotid leauc. 

pdm. Yethecrcl^r^j,? Aboord,aboord for fhamc, 
The winde fits in the (boulder ofyour failc, 
And yon are ftaid for there i my bleffing with you; 
And thefe few Precepts in thy memory, 
See thou Char after* Giue thy thoughts no tongue, 
Nor any rnproporrion'd thought his Aft : 
Be thou familiar; but by no meaties vulgar: 
The friends thou haft, and their adoption cride, 
Grapple them to thy Sonic, with hoopes of Steele : 
BtttdoeflOE dull thy palme, with entertainment 
Of each vnhatch s t,¥nfiedg*d Comrade, Beware 
Of entrance to a quaneil : but being in 
Bear't that th'oppofcd may beware of thee, 
Giuc Citef y man thine eare;but few thy voyce; 
Tafee each mans ccn Cure; but refeme thy Judgement : 
Coftly thy h^bie as thy purfc can buy • 
But not expreftin fancic- rich 3 not gawdie: 
For the Apparelloft proclaimes the man. 
And they in France of the beft ranck and Ration, 
Are of a moft feieft and generous cheffin that. 
Neither a borrowcr^nor a lender be; 
For lone oft lofes both It felfe and friend; 
And borrowing duls the edge of Husbandry* 
This abon e ali ■ to thine owne felfe be true; 
And ic muft"foIlow,as the Night the Day, 
| Thou canftnotthenbefalfetoany man. 


Th Tragedie of Hamlet. 


to. 


Farewell: my Bleffing feafon this in th^" 
Lner> Moft humbly doe J take my l c / ue m 
Pdw* The time inukes you, goe, your r x ^ 
hmr. FarewellO^v,, and tememb tt S aRU, « 
Whatlhauefaidtoyou. Wcil 

Ophe. Tis in my memory lockt, 
And you your felfc fhall kcepc the key of it 
Laer. Farewell. \, , 

Potm. What ift Ophlm he hath faid to ytul ^ 
Ophe, So pkafe you/omthing touching Jh t £ t, 
Pvfon* Marry, well bethought: lli ^mk 
Tis told me he hath very oft of late 
Giuen priuatc time to you; and you your felf e 
Haue ofyour audience becne moft free and bou 
Jficbefo, as fo tis put on me- ^eoiu, 
A nd that in way of caution ; I mufi tell you 
You doe not vnderftand your felfc fo deer Jy 
As it behoues my Daughter, and your Ho 80 u r 
What is bet weene you^giue me vp the truth? " 

Ophe He hath my Lord of late, made many im 
Ofhisaffeaiontome. an y^d«i 

?*hn* AfFcaion^uh, Youfpeakelikeae reen , r 
Vnfiftcd in fuch periilou* Circumflance. 
Doe you bekeuc hi* tenders.as you csllthem? 

Ophe. I do not know, my Lord,wha t I /houfd A 

That you hauetane his tenders for true pay, 
Which arc not ftarling. Tender your felfc 'more j„j 
Or not to crack the windc of the poore Phrafr ' 
Roaming it thus, youl tender me a foole. J 

Opki. My Lord.he hath imponun l d me with loue 
In honourable fafliion. 1 
Pdm I/afhionyot^may ca]lit 3 gocoo,goto 0( 
Qpke. And hath giuen countenance to his fpceth 
My Lord, with all the f owes of Hcauen. 

JW™, I,Springcs to catch Woodcocks. I doe know 
When the Bloud burnesjhow Prodigall the Soale 
Giues the tongue vowes; thefe blazes^Daughter 
Giuing more light then heatej extmfthboth, 
Eucn in their prom ife, as it is a making; 
You mu & not take for fire. For this timcDaughte^ 
Be fomewbatfeanterof your Maiden prcfenc^ 
Set your entreatmcnts at a higher rate* 
Then a command to parley. For Lord HrnU^ 
Bcleeue fo much in him.that he is young. 
And with a larger tether may he walke, 
Then may be giuen you* In kyi t Ophelte, 
Doe not beleeue his vowes;for they arc Broakers, 
Not of the eye, which their Inueftments (how : 
But meere implorators of ynholy Sures, 
Breathing like fanftified and pious bonds, 
The better to beguile. This is for all ; 
I would not,in plaine tearmes, from this time fonh^ 
Haue you fo (lander any moment lei furc, 
As to giuc words or talke with the Lord Hmlcti 
Looke too'ti I charge y ou$ come your wayes, 
Ophe . I fhall obey my Lord* Exemh 

Enter BamktJI^fio.M^rceSm* 
Ham, The Ayre bites ftirewdly : is it very cold? 
Hot* It is a nipping and an eager ayte. 
Ham. What hbwer now? 
Hot. Ithinkeitlacksoftwelue. 
M*u No, it is ftrookc. ( r€lfo f 
Her. Indeed I heard it not ; "then it driwesnecte tn= 
Wherein the Spirit held his wont to walke, 
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^^Tdoes this meane my Lord f 5 (ronfe^ 

fl#m* The King do;h wake to night* and takes his 

gecpes wafTels and the fwaggering vpfpring rceles, 

irid he d seines his draughts ofR^oi tk do^ne^ 

The keccle Drum and TrHi$g|.c thus bjfajr o«t 

^triumph of his Pi edge, 
j for fit* Isitccufiomc? 
gap. ltnany : iai 

^ndto my mind, though I r:uc heete^ 
10 the manner borne; It is a Cuitom^ 

uoic honoii:*d;tn thc^eajchjthen the oi>feraance B 

jfatjf. Angc's add M i iu ii e rs f G r a cc d efend y 5 s 
igethoui Spitit ofhcaUh.Oi Gob]l;i (jimnV^ 
|fiog with thee |^jj;e| Erom Heaw^^r bUOs from iic3V 
■g c ztiy cuents wicked or ctai iicble, 
yhou com'fl in inch a queiii enable Eliape 
,1'hst T will tpWke tothe<e,Ile ml nice ll*m!<t\ 
"jing.FacheL-JvcyjII J!>^nc ; Oi^ch^anfwcr mej 
lei tttc not buri'i in Igi:ortnce ; bu lull 
\Vhy thy C|noniz;d bones Hcr.ruxi in Jeach» 
L} a ue bur ft their Cverimpiits^ why the Scpulchct 
Wherein we iawthec quietly cimtnM, 
Hath op*d his ponccro..s and Maible iawes, 
focaft thecvpagai:^:? Whacmayihis nseane? 
jhac thou dead Coarle 5ga int in com^lcat fltcie, 
Reuifics thns the p!i^>pu!cf the Moone, 
Making N i ghr ^^h id ious? And we fades of Nature, 
So horridly to Sake ouv difpofition, 
With thoughts beyond ehee;teachcs of our Soules, 
Say>why h this ? wherefos u ? what (liould we doe ? 

Ghofthchcns Hamlet* 

Voy. It beckons you to goc away with it, 
At if it fomc impai tment did defire 
To you alone. 

Mgr* Looke with what courteous aftiors 
Ic \\ a ft b you toarooreremoued ground : 
But doc not goc with it. 

Bar* Nojbyno meancs. 

Hdm. It wiSl not f pcske: then will I follow it* 

Hor, Doe not my Lcn-ch 

Ham- Why, what fiiould be the feared 
f doc noc fee my life a p\m fee; 
And for my S0ufc,$-hai can icdoc to that ? 
Being a thil>g immorull as it felfe: 
It wai>cs me forth agiinc;Iie folio w it. 
H*r, Whjtifit tempt yot; "toward the Flotid my Lore!? 
Ortothedrcadtbll Sonnet of the Cliffe^ 
That beetles o're his bafe \mo the Sea, » 
And there a (fumes fome other horn iblc forme, 
Which mighc depriue your Soucrsignty of Reafon, 
And draw you intom^dncfie thinkq of it? 

Ham* It wafts iik fiiil : goeoa lie follovv thee. 

A£ir 9 Ycu fnall not £oe iny Lord* 

ff*m* Hold off your hand. 

tfe*\ Be rufd^you llisll no: goe. 

Bam. My fate cries oLit, 
And makes each petty Artire in this body, 
As hardy as theNemian Lions ncrue: 
Still am J cal'd> Vnhand nie Gentlemen : 
By HcaifnJIe m^ke a G hoft of him that lets me : 
I % away ? goc on^ie follow thec, 

Extmt qh&fi & Hdmkn 

* hr - He waxes defperate withimagination. 

Mar. Let's fbllow^tis not fit thus to obey him. 


H^r* Haueafter^to what iffue will [his come ? 
M#r. Something is rotten in the State of Dcnnn^c , 
Hor. Hcauen Will direftit. 
Mar. Naydet's tollow him* Etf&fifti 

£&ter Gheft mdHxmkt* ( cher , 

Bdffi} Where wilt thuu !c^d o^e? ipcak^le go nofijr- 
Ghe, Markeme 
H*m. I wiil, 

Gh#* My hpvmi h a'lmoft come^ 
When Ho fulphyrous and tonuencing Flames 
Mu8 render vp my : felfe » 

B*m. Ahs poore GhoO fr 

Gkv* Pitiy mc fiot^bm knd thy ferious hiring 
To what 1 fhall vnfoidp 

B&rr*+ Speak e 5 1 am hnnnd to he a re, 

Cbo. So art thou to reuengc^vhen thou ftatt hear^ 

Ham. What? 

Gho. I am' thy Fathers Spirit, 
Doom'd for a certain c terms to walke the night; - 

And for the day ccniin'dco fa ft in Fiers^ 
Till the foulc crimes done in my da yes of Nature : 
Are burnt and purg'd sway f But thsc I amfoibid 
To t elk he fee rets of my Ptiion-Houfej 
I could a Tale vnfo!d ; -whofe /ighccfl v^'ord 
Would Furrow vp thy ionic, freeze thy young blcod. 
Make thy two eyes I:ke Starres^rt from thei'r Spheres^ 
Thy kr>ot{y aod cciETibined locks to p^rCj ■ ' 

At>d each par uctilar haire to fland an end, 
Like C^illci vpon the fretful! Porpcminc : 
Bfit this eternall blafon rnuft nor be 
Toeares of flc/h sndbloird: lift Hamlet 9 oh IVBfc 
If thou QuUi euer thy dearc E^htf idue* 
Ham, Oh Heaven J 

Ch&. Rcuenge his foulc snd mofi vntiffcurall Miurl^r, 
Hew* Munher? 

Ghoft. Mnrther mofl foulc^a in the beft it & \ 
But this moft fQuIe t ftraPge,and vnnanrralk 

H*r??. Hafl,haft me to know k ? 
T h^t with wings as fwift 
hs rneditation^or the thoughts of Loue,- 
May fweepe to my Reucngs, 

Ghoft. I finde thee apt, 
And duller fhoulti'ft thou be then rhe fek weeds 
That ro ts it feife in eafe a on Lethe VV[hu !V 3 
Would 1 !* thou not ftiire in this. Now Hamlet heare 2 
lih giuen otit^thatfleeping, in mine Orchard, 
A Serpent ftung me : io the whole eare ofDenmarke, 
Is by a forged proecfie of my death 
Rankly abasM : Sue know thou Nob!eyoutli a 
The Serpent that did fling th/ Fathers life, 
Now weaves hi* Crowne" 

Ham. O my Pr opheticke focle : mine Vnclc > 

Ghofl, I that inrcftiiGus, thit ad uh crate E^ft 
With witchcraft of his wits s hath Traitorous guiftg. 
Oh wicked Wic 5 and Gifis^har haue tf^e power 
So to kilucz? Won to to this £hm\^uh Luft 
The will of my moll fectuing vettaous Qiicene; 
Oh WiiW^what a filling oft was there l 
From tne,whofc lone vVas of that dignity, 
That it went hand in hand, euen with the Vow 
I made to her in Marriage; and to decline 
Vpon a wretch, whofeNacurall gifts were poore 
iothofeofmine. But Verrugas it newer wil bemoued, 
Though Lcwdnefle court it in a fhape of Hesuen : 
So Luft, though to a radiant Angell Iink*d, 
Will fate it felfe in a Celeftiai:bed 5 &prey on Garbage. 

Oo But 
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